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Preface to the Reader, 


Friendly READPER 


1 Am not ignorant how numerous the Off 
i ſpring of Metrical Writers 7s already be- 
come, nor ſhould I trouble the Preſs with theſe 
following Sheets, were it not upon other Conſide- 
rations than the Penury of PotMs: No, the 
Poetical World is populous enough, but (as in 


+ © many other Caſes) there is need of a Reformation. 
L Es8Ars of this Nature generally find more 
= _ - Commenders than Buyers, for, —Probitas lau- 
a datur & alget; and ſuch is the current Hu- | 
| mour, That what is not dreſsd up in Fable, is at 


accounted too grave for the Genius of this polite 
1 Age; however I hope I ſhall be read by ſome 
— ſuch, as a certain Roman Authar wiſh'd his 
Book might come into the Hands o,; 


Hunc volo, qui fiat non ſine Pane fatur. '| 
Mar. lib. 4. 


Let him but read me, that can make a Feaſt 
0 Of wholſome Bread, and I ſhall ne' er requeſt 
.. Topleaſea vicious Palate, or a wanton Taſte. 
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"My chief Deji Fon in publi hing this "RO" EY 
7s to yield a few Hours Inſtru&ion, and Amuſe 
ment, to the ſober and ſtudious Youth of either 
Sex ; who, at ſeaſonable Opportunities (to relax 
the Mind from the Bent of ſeverer Studies or 
Imployments) may iunocently divert them{efoes, 


_ belliſhments of extravagant Wit and Fiction; 
and, as I may jafely conclude, T ſhall not be accus'd 
of that, 6 T1 hope my Performance is not fo in- 
fipid, but that it will be rel. ſhed by the better 
(tho not the Major) Part of its Readers, and be 
own'd Friendly Monitor, tho" it merit not the 
Name of a Learned or Ingenious Piece: 


Eſt quiddam prodire tenus, ſi non datur ultra. 
Hor. Lib. Epiiſt. I. 


What tho' of further Progreſs I deſpair, 


1 That this Epiſtolary Manner of Writing ts 
J not a Novelty, is what I am already appriz'd 
of ; for Ovid's Epiſtles, Tranſlated by divers 
k eminent Hands, have in a ſhort Time contracted 
== | z great Familiarity amongſt Engliſh Readers: 
4 Nor is Drayton's Imitation of Ovid a Stranger 


in fe Cloſets and Muſeums of Multitudes, who 


pleaſe 


or take Delight to converſe with ſuch Authors of 
Harmony as are free from the unprofitable Ein 


"Tis ſomething ſure to have advanc'd ſo far. 


k 


Relations. Yet the Drift of theſe abovemen- 


* tioned being more to excite the Paſfh ons than in- 
7 form the Understanding. there is Room left for 
f, fluch a Work as this; and I believe J may aver, 
f * that the Deſign of it, is not by the other at all 
- IF anticipated. 


5 1 As to the Style, I muſt leave that to the 
7 Fudgient of iv Intelligent Reader; every On- 
- Hias toe Laberty to cv1/ure, jo it be upon a Juſt 
3 Ground, It 1s acer nted b. y ſome, almeſt as dif- 
| JFicult to write an Epiſtle exact, and true, in all 
1 « 7ts Parts, as to —_ © an Heroic Poem; there 
ould be ſuch a natural Freedom, that can 
ſcarcely be expreſs d, except one ſrould call it the 
Je ne ſcay quoy of Fuſtice, and Familiarity ; 
Tumor et omne quod Studio fit, indecorum 


eſt. 


. L Juſt Thoughts ſhould be the Strength ofev'ry i 
— And native Freedom thro' the whole muſt ſhine ; 

Words equal poiz'd let ev'ry Sentence have, 

Neither too light, nor indiſcreetly grave: 

For where the Wit is forc'd, it will appear 

Correctly dull, or pufting like the Air, 


As I ed 5 it more eafie 70 lay down Rules 
than to keep exactly to em, jo I may expect, 
that when my Work ſhall be brought to "the Cri- 


terion, it will be JO deficient, and perhaps" 


A 3 interfer 7 


KY I 
pic themſelves in the Peruſal of ſuch amuſins 


Aut humana parum cavit Natura. 


for all beg of my Readers to be fo charitable, 


as not to cenſure without a Reaſon, nor condemn. 


L* 1 


inter ſere with my own Canons in ſome Par- 
ticulars ; yet if, after Examination, it appears, 


That the main Deſign, that is, A regular 
Method of Inſtruction, be kept to, I would de- 


fire the Favour of thoſe who obſerve it, to ſay 


with Horace, 


bi plura nitent in Carmine, non ego paucis 
Ottendar maculis: quas, aut incuria fudit, 


Hor. Art, Poet. 


Where num'rous Beauties in a Poem ſhine, 
I'm not offended, tho' ſome Faults appear, 
Which human Frailty made, or Want of Care. 


Seeing it would be an imprackicable Taſk, ſhould 


J endeavour to obviate all the Objectious, that a 
capricious Momus may advance, T ſhall once 


without a Cauſe, and then for the reſt I will be 
accountable, 


Wandſworth, the roth of h V + 
| the 6th Month, 1714. By = „ M. 
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Of 1 SEX; 
A PROTREPTICEK ODE. 


: 4t5 J. 


/ Ar TEND, O Youthful Train 
Collect your wandring Thoughts a while, 
And ſtudy how to keep 'em ſtill; 
Your fickle Minds reſtrain, 


: And teach 'em to obey 

[ | That great unerring Guide that never leads aſtray: 
N | Then take a ſilent View | 

Þ { Of your paſt Life as far as Human Mem? ne | 
1 | purſue 3 | 


1 1 * A's Abſtracted 


Since the firſt Minute when your Lives begun, 


* "Il *] 
Abſtracted from the Noiſe 
Of Worldly Cares, and worldly Joys, 

Which are but falſe, but are not few, 48 

And ſee the various Stages you have run, 
Inſenſibly how Years encreas'd, 
And Time irrevocable paſt, 


Lad 
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II. 


1 
How little doth your Origin appear! =_ 
„ —=_ naked State, | J 
Both deſpicable and forlorn, | q 
Knew nothing, ſaving how to mourny = f 
And hardly that; 0 
When Infant Tears, and Infant Sighs, ö 
Theſe from the Breaſt, thoſe from the oY 
Calbd out for ſomething, but they knew not wht 
How deſtitutely born is Man?! * 
The Tuneful Whiſtlers of the Air, 
Need only for their Food prepare, 
Their Bodies overgrown 
With ſoft and Warming Down, 


e 
e 


e 
n 


1 
=_ - No other Veſts require, 
Joys. Nor Uſe of common Fire; 
q And Nature teaches Quadrupeds to ſtand 
Without th? Aſſiſtance of a helping Hand. 


| 9 | 
| III 
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4 Though from ſo mean a Birth, 
| ( For what is meaner that's deriv'd from Earth?) 
Vou Mortal Bodies have; 

Yet ſtill remember you poſſeſs 

A Fart ſuperior unto this, 
That never never dies; 

q But will eſcape the Grave, ö 
1 And live in Heighths of Joy, or doleful Miſeries. 4 
\ From Love Divine, the great Deſign 
4 _ Of your Creation ſprings 3 
. And Grace is giv'n 
3 5 pe the Souls unerring Guide to nn : 
: Tis this a Maſs of Vigor brings, . 

d animates a Multitude of lifeleſs Things. 

| For all your Noble Faculties within, 

|| Had without this unactive been; 
rb of virtuous Acts had fir'd your Breaſt : 
8 Nor had you then poſſeſt 
N © on” of Glory than the per'ſhing Be 


aſt, 
But 


(x1 
But this affords 
The Proſpect of a State, 
Whoſe End ſhall know no Date 
Of Time, nor can it be deſcrib'd by Words: 


IV. 


. O may the Thoughts of this ſo move us" 
li, The ſoft Affection of each tender Heart, 3 


That yau may timely Virtue Love, 1 
And from the Youthful Follies of the Age departs * 
True Virtue will adorn the Face, k 
For Virtue gives a Comelineſs 
To every Form, and every Dreis; 
And cloaths the Viſage with peculiar Grace; 
The beſt Coſmetick you can find, 
For it will beautify the Body, and inſtruct the Mind- 
And you that are 1 
Both lovely Young, and lovely Fair, 
Be this your Bent, and chiefeſt Care, 
To keep your Souls as free from Sin, 
As is from Blemiſhes the Tincture of your Ski 
How graceful then 
| Will you appear! 
And in the Eyes of God and Men 


"> 
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Be counted dear, _— 
That every where 
"1 A Croud of Favours ſhall purſue 
Four happy Steps, & laviſh ſhed themſelves on you. 
V. 
{Tis Virtue, Tender Plants, that makes you great, 
| All Honour's but a Stain 
That Virtue does not gain; 
party Nor yet without it can your Titles be compleat. 
] Extenſive Glory hence is won 
If Glory be worth looking on, 
And laſting Fame - 


? Hereafter will proclaim 
| To Men unborn, thoſe Deeds that a are 


$ „ | | 
The preſent Time, tho? envious, muſt approve, Y 
F But following Ages they will Love 1 


Eſteem and Praiſe 
4 The Man that walks in Virtue's Ways, 
And pious Bards ſhall count his Name an Honour 
to their Lays. 
Look on the Lives 


Of Jacob, Foſeph, Fonathan, 


[( a ] 
How venerable they appear, 
Their very Name it gives E 
In ev'ry godly Ear q 0 
A grateful Sound, and repreſents their Virtues 4 
| 5 there. 


How bright ! 
How meek, how chaſt, how true, 
How innocent in what they do ! 
That God he ſeem'd to take Delight 
To bleſs and keep them as the Apple of his Sight, 


VI. 


Time rouls inceſſant like the Sun, 
The Life of Man 
0 Is but a Span, 
And, Oh, how quickly ſuch a Race is run? NI. 
But they are wile, | 
Who join with Time, 
| And in their Prime 
Endeavour to obtain the great Immortal Ehe: 2 
Thoſe noble Plants that conſecrate their Youth, 
And Bloſſom of their Days, 
| To ferve the Lord, to ſerve his Truth, 
And live to their Eternal Maker's Praiſe, ' 
G 


© 


Shall 


It, 


C o every Plant, that in the heav'nly Vineyard lives. 
Will ſhine and will be ſhed on you? 
1 — ow perſevere 


5 \ nd the whole Series of your Lives continue «juſt 


"X11 
Shall taſte the War'rings of his Love, 


The Wat'rings from the Springs above, 
Which Growth and pleaſant Greenneſs gives 


What pleaſant Morns, what ſweet' ning Dew 


If that with Care | [ 
In holy Fear, "3 


and true, 


VII. 


I Hereby the Thoughts of Death 
Will not be anxious to your feeble Years, _. 
Your Bed of Sickneſs will be free from Fears, 
| ; And your contracting Breath, 
Will whiſper in ward Hymns in the Attenders Ears 5 
1 Your dying Looks and rowling Eyes, 

Will move Compaſſion in their Breaſt 
f And Sorrow, did not all your Sighs 
Declare your Journey to Eternal Reſt 
To him, for whom a Saint rejoycing dies; 
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| Icome, O Lord, I come, thy great Salvation mor, 
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Relenting Friends the Curtains draw, 
And liſt'ning ſtoop to hear you blow: 
But the attentive Ear | 

Can ſoftly hear, 


One Turning more ; 
Relations all Farewel, *tis well with me 3 
Heav'n is before 
My View. And thus you launch into Eternity, | : 
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EpISTLE the Firſt. 


Hear, my Friend, that thou art weary grown 
Of all the Ways thou hitherto haſt Known; 
nd ſorrowing find*ſt at laſt, they are too broad 


For that which leads unto the Houſe of God; 


Complain'ſt that they, who thee in Counſel taught 
Advis'd thee, but their Counſel came to nought 3 
Their noiſy Talk at every turn renew'd 
The Grief thou felt'ſt among the noiſy Croud; 
Confus'd their Skill, and more confus'd their 
Thoughts, (Doubts : 
Nor Books, nor Maps, cou'd ſolve their wand'ring 
But thy Directors they were loſt with thee 
In crooked Paths, and ſeeking, could not ſee : 
Unſkilful Guides ! Who ſhew'd thee not the Way 
Thou ſought'ſt, but blindly led thee more aſtray ! 


Thy mournful Caſe I muſt confeſs is hard, 
Vet he that will depend upon the Lord, 
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Be that thy Guide, it always leads aright : 


2 


In Time of Straits, and in his Counſel Rand, 
Shall find Deliverance from a pow'rful Hand; 
Haſt thou conſulted what the Scriptures ſay, 
That Oracle of Truth? Wilt thou obey 

The juſt Directions of thy Inward Light ? 


Art thou bereav'd of both thy Mental — 

And darkly follow'ſt Error in Diſguiſe ? 

The Light can ſo illuminate thy Mind, 

That thou may*ſt clearly ſee, who haſt; been blind; 

There is a Way caſt up, as thou may'ſt read, 

In which the'Lyon's Whelp did never tread, 

Nor Vulture's Eye behoid, a peaceful Wer, 

Secure from all the rav*nous Birds of Prey : 

Come then in Faith, and walk in holy Fear, | 

Altho' a Fool, therein thou ſhalt not err; f 

A glorious Way, that was of old prepar'd, 

A Path for the Redeemed of the Lord. 

Diſtreſſed Pilgrim! From thy Runnings ceaſe, 

And view the bliſsful Way of Holineſs ; 

Nor yet regard thy vain Directors Rules, 

Who come to tread that Way, they mult be Fools, 

Fools unto what ? Fools to the Wiſdom, State, 

Or whatſoc'er this World accounteth Great: 

Fools to the Pleaſures of a Sinful Age, 

Or boaſting Honours of the mundane Stage. 

I muſt conclude, but with this ſhort Advice, 

Which thou to take or leave art at thy Choice; 

Truſt in thy God, believe in him that's true, 

Run on in Faith, and bid the World Adieu. 
EPISTLE 
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EpTST L E the Second. 


, \T Day is dawn'd, thy Phoebus doth appear, 

J Enlight'ning all thy dusky Hemiſphere, 

3 As ſcattering Clouds in wild Diſorder run 

© Before the Riſing of the radiant Sun, 

> Whoſe moſt refulgent Splendor drives away 

The Things that would obſtruct his brighter Day, 

When Fogs repell'd, ſtrike to their native Source, 

And by their Flight confeſs the Solar Force: 

juſt ſo the dark Receſſes of thy Soul, 

1 (Where gloomy Sin had reign'd without Controul) 
Receiv'd the Rays of that Celeſtial Light, 
Which did conclude the long and diſmal Night, 

The Night of Sin and Error thou had'ſt known, 

Without the glimmerings of a Morning's Dawn; 

O heav'nly Phoſpher ! now thy Soul may ſay, 

That was the firſt Enlightner of thy Day, 

Shine thou yet more and more within my Hear t. 

And cauſe my Darkneſs wholly to depart. 

e that is faithful, both in Word and Deed, 

Too thoſe Diſcoveries which the Lord hath made, 

And waits in that revealed Knowledge, till 

Ile doth th' Effects and Comforts of it feet, 

Shall in that Light more Revelation ſee, 

And in the ſaving Knowledge learned be. 

Among the Goſpel Records there we find 

That Jeſus head a Perſon that was Blind, 

B By 


lind; 


14 1 
By the firſt Medium, which our Lord a pply'd, 
(As Means he often us'd) the Man deſcry'd 
That Perſons they appear'd to him like Trees, i 
And various Things in Shapes unknown he ſees 5 9 
But when his Eyes the ſecond Touch receiv'd, 
All that was done which he in Faith believ'd, 

His perfect Sight cou'd then diſtinctly ſee, 
And tell which was the Man, which was the Tree. 
A welcome Day! Now he thro? Opticks clear, 
Can view created Beings as they are; 

Nor dubious ſets his Foot in darkſome Way, 

But ſees his Path by bright and cheerful Day; 

No ſtumbling Blocks by baſe Impoſtor laid, 

With wretched Guile to have his Steps betray'd, 
Can on diſcerning Viſion now impoſe, 

Nor interrupt the Paſſage where he goes; 

Clear Choice and Freedom are his ruling Guide, 
And light'ned Senſes truſtily preſide 

O'er his confirmed Steps, whilſt he with Care 
Purſues the Things which manifeſted are, 1 
And runs not Careleſs into Turns and Lanes, \ 
Where Errors with deluding Darkneſs reigns, 
That may deceive the Trav'ller and his Sight, 
And cauſe a mourning for the Loſs of Light. 
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{ [ 1 How Men in Darkneſs ſtrive, and ſtrangely err, 
£ And boldly trample, tho' they know not where! 
Tho? various Dangers certainly attend 

Their rude and dark Attempts on either Hand ; 
Yet with perplexed Fear, and trembling Speed 

T hey in inextricable Windings tread ; 


Forward 


1 
porward and backward but augments their Pains, 
2 Whilſt that their Length of Journey ſtill remains, 
Or what's as bad, with raſher Hope they run 
| And make their Error worſe than when they firſt 
d. begun. 
Poor wand'ring State! and worthy of a Flood . 
Ol briny Tears, if Tears cou'd do em good; 
But Tears are ſpent in vain, if that the Mind 
JIT inward Light be confidently blind, 
And will not quit the Mazes, When a Ray 
Of that appears to lead *em to the ſhining Day. 
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I hope, Enlightned Soul, thou'lt not forget 
The Day of Wonders, when the Lord with great 
Benovelence and Favour unto thee 
Unclos'd thine Eyes, and made the Blind to ſee, 
Unhing'd the Gates of Darkneſs, which had long 
Immur'd thy clearer Senſe, or led thee wrong; 
Remov'd the Cloud, that kept thee under Sin, 
And bountifully gave thee Light within : 

The Light within, thou need'ſt not bluſh to own, 
For that is Chriſt in his Appearance known. 
What tho? a ſcoffing Generation ſpeak 
Opprobriouſly, of what they ought to make 
Their certain Guide, and wild Reproaches throw 
On that to which their ſtubborn Hearts muſt bow, 
In Mercy, or in Judgment, Wrath or Love ; 
For it will ſurely all their Wörks reprove 

That are not wrought in God, and ſwiftly bring 
In unexpected Time the dreadful Sting, 


B 2 | Of 


ESI 


Of waken'd Conſcience, o'er their drowſy Years, 
That Sting that loads the guilty Souls with Fears, 
And makes their Scenes of Mirth a following 

Scene of Tears. 
What ſtubborn Sinner dare affirm that he 
Was from the Strokes of Conſcience always free? 
Or with an unrelenting Hardneſs lay, 
This inward Light hath ne'er reprov'd his Way? 
Tis my Belief, the moſt obdurate Soul 
Hath not been always ſo without Controul ; 
But muſt confeſs this great diſcovering Light 
Hath check'd him for his Sin, and ſhewn him what 

is right. | 
doubt not, Friend, but thou with this canſt join, 
And own th” apparent Truth in every Line; 
For now thy open'd Senſes will diſcern | 
The Thing that heav'nly Scholars ought to learn, 
And may'ſt thou diligent and faithful be, 
| In thoſe Diſcoveries God hath made to thee; 
Demonſtrating in Power the Way to Bliſs, 
And pointing out where laſting Comfort is: | 
So ſhall this Generation learn to know _ — 
What God by powerful Miniſtry can do. . 
And if they hear, or if they ſhall refuſe, 1 
In the great Day, be left without Excuſe. 9 
Let then thy hourly Watch be kept, and ſee 
Whence that Temptation is which comes on thee; 
Then is the Time of Danger, and the Hour 
That calls for Faithfulneſs and inward Power, 
In which that thou may*ſt unremoved ſtand, 


Is now the earneſt Breathing of thy Friend. 
EP1STLE 


Ot what another in his Boſom had, 


E 7 


EPISTL E the Third. 


ART of my Self! (if that Two can be One) 
My Love ſalutes thee, ſince thou Fence art 
gone; 
Love, which the Space of Miles can ne'er confine, 
Nor yet my Breaſt impriſon it from thine, 
But univerſal flows from Heart to Heart, 
Ot which thou feePſt more than I can impart ; 
Sweetly diffus'd thro? all thy quickned Veins, 
W hilſt that the lively Senſe of That remains. 


As our external Members, whilſt endu'd 
With that Senſation Nature hath beſtow'd, 
Can eas'ly tell when ſomething doth corrode, 
Or chafe, or ſtun, or bruiſe, or overload * 
Their Springs of active Force, and gladly ſhun 
With wiſe Recoil the Danger coming on, 
So thoſe enliv'ned Powers of the Soul, 
While from benummingSin they” re free and whole, 
And uncorrupted by the vicious Gore 
Of tainted Ulcers, (which are T houghts impure) 
Can well diſcern where the Oppreſſion lies, 
And feel the Weight unſeen by Human Eyes. 


| How often ſenſible have I been made 
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For genial Moiſture runs through ev'ry Vein, ji 


ET) 


W hen that the Spring of Life hath bubbled up, 


And overflow'd the bleſt Enjoyer's u? 

They who the lowly Vallies gladly chuſe, 1 

Enjoy the Sweetneſs of Celeſtial Dews; 9 
Like pleaſant Meadows by a River's Side, 9 


Are well refreſh'd by the contiguous Tide; 


And makes the Fruitful Borders always green, 1 
While the aſpiring Hills, with ſcorched Head 1 


And duſky Looks, are often overſpread ; 4 
Nor yet retain what Heav'n doth on *em throw, |} 
But proudly caſt his Bounty down below : 


So that, in little Time, one ſcarce could ſay, x 
A fine and fruitful Shower fell here to Day 7 
I need not of theſe Things Expounder be, | 1 
Nor meiaphraſe my Metaphors to thee ; 15 
T write to one (with too unskilful Hand) | 1 
Who cannot only read, but underſtand; 4 
Not only underſtand, but will apply, 1 
And by Experience prove the Myſtery. 4 
J will not here much longer thee detain 17 


With Words, (altho' not altogether vain) 
But add to what I've writ, a true Deſire, 
That each of us may ſilently retire, 

To that which teaches more than I can write, 
And with more Pleaſure than I can indite ; 
The Spirit of Love, with which I did begin, 
m_ (as hope)! have concluded in. 


EPISTLE 


o Of kindled Wrath and Warnings to repent, | 

"Þ of ſad Deſtruction to a wealthy Place, | | 
8 And ſlaughtering Vengeance coming on apace ; 9 
He, loth to bear the Errand of the Rod A 
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EpIST LE the Fourth. 


HEN Jonah was with heavy Meſſage ſent 


Of an offended, yet a gracious God, 1 
With ill Succeſs purſu'd another Way, = 
And hop'd to find a Refuge o' er the Sea: { 4 
But he, that did create the rowling Streams, 
And potent holds the raging Winds in Reins, 


Sent forth his Hurricane, with rumbling Force, 


To ſtop the Prophets diſapproved Courſe ; 
The Wat'ry Torrents Conſpiration made, 
And roar'd upon the Sleeper in his Bed. 

Both Winds and Waves, with an unuſual Rage, 
Did War againſt the ſhaken Keel engage; 
Nor would they ceaſe, until the * Irophet tell 
Within the Jaws of an enormous Whale, 

And wrapt amongſt the greedy Monſter's Foam, 
On every Side had found a living Tomb. 

Tf I without Offence may now apply 

This long Relation unto Things more nigh z 


Methinks to thee (J. N.) belongs a Share, I 


Tho' thy whole State be not as Jonab's were 
Thy ill attempted Flights will turn to nought, 
The God of Hearts will ſearch thy Tarſpiſb out. 
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If to eſcape thou poſt'ſt upon the Main, 


An haſty Fiſh will fetch thee back again: 

Or if by Land doſt from his Preſence ride, 
Thy Steed, as Balaam's, will thy Folly chide; 
Thou can'ſt be no where ſafe, if thou offend'ſt 
Thy great Creator; for on him depends 

All certain Welfare, and immediate Aid, 

Let his ſtrong Name be thy Ahlum made, 
Thy Refuge of Defence, and ſaving Tower, 
His Name, that ſignifies his heav'nly Pow'r. 
But tell me now, what met'ſt thou in the Way, 
That turn'd or led thy wand'ring Heart aſtray? 


W hat Circe's Charm, what gilded Bait ſo ſtrong 


To draw thy Mind from him thou ſerv*dit fo long? 
Wat Luſt, in ſhort, did captivate thy Soul? 
Or made thee undertake a Flight ſo foul ? 
Was it for Gain of what Earth can afford, 
That thou deſpis'dſt the Wages of the Lord? 
And left his Service with a baſe Deſire 

Ot cumb'ring Faſces, and Advancement higher? 
Ah, Man! ſure he, who is the Lord of all 
That walk, ſwim, run, or grow upon this Ball, 
Can ſet thee (if he think it meet) above 

The Dignity of thoſe who Grandeur love : 
However, if thou wholly doſt reſign 

Thy Will to his maſt Holy and Divine; 

If purely yield'ſt Obedience to his Light, 


And humbly walk'ſt with Reverence in his Sight, 


Nor Grace, nor no good thing will he reſtrain, 
But on thy Duelling Peace and Plenty rain. 


Was 
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In Pleaſures Field, and ſuit the Time and Place 
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Was it becauſe thou might'ſt enlarge thy Race 


With every Wind, in Hopes of being made 
A Man admir'd for ſomething done or ſaid? 
Hence will thy Follies, Man, the more appear, 
And make thy Name an Hiſs to every Ear; | 
Confuſion will thy mimic Actions trace, | 
And ſneaking Shame ride triumph in thy F ace. 
Was it for Favour, flaviſh Fear, or Pride, 

That thou revolted'ſt thus, and turn'dſt aſide 
From the Commands of that unerring Law, 
Which God in Love hath given thee to know ? 
Whate'er it was, thy better Search will find 
*T'was but the faint Excuſe of an Apoſtate Mind. 
If that thy Call to Nineveh ſhoul be, 8 
Ariſe, and go thou ſtrait to Nineveh : 

Who knows but that the Citizens may hear 

The Word of God that thou art ſent to bear, 
Put Sackcloth on, in Duſt and Aſhes mourn, 

See how their State is wretched and forlorn, 
They may Repent and from their Evils turn. 

And it Repentance do throughout appear, 
There's Hopes th* Almighty will the City ſpare ; 
However do thy Part; and God wil Pied” 
His * Kikajon of Safety o'er thy Head. 

Alas, fond Man ! ?tis all in vain thou ſtriv'ſt 
Againſt the Checks the Juſt Reprover gives. 
Thou can'ſt not ſet thy Foot the leaſt awry 
In finful Ways, but it will quickly cry, 


Take 


ws Authors agree not in the Wo ord Gourd, therefore 1 Put the original 
[Ford MRP Kikajon. 
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Take heed, take heed, the Path wherein thou tread'ſt 
Directs to Death, to grim Deſtruction leads; 

Had'ſt thou but minded that, thou had'ſt not ſeen 
The State of Darkneſs thou'rt involved in; 

For it enlightens all, who will obey, 

It's Light it ſelf, and clearly ſhews the Way 
Which points co Bliſs, and that Eternal Seat 
That makes the Happineſs of Saints compleat, 
Conducting thro' this Labyrinth of Woe, 

That pious Mortals in their Progreſs know, 

And conſolates*em in the mournful Way they go. 
It leads from Sin into the Paths of Peace, 

And cheers the Spirits of the Comfortleſs; 

To whoſe more certain Guidance I commend 
Thy future Steps: I am thy Chriſtian Friend. 
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ErisTLE the Fifth. 


Hoſe florid Notions, which have taken Place, 

z And choke the ſpringing of the Seed of Grace, 
Within thy honeſt Heart, will not abide | 

The Day wherein Foundations ſhall be try'd. 


Thoſe proud Attempts that aim'd to reach the Sky, 
Confounded were by him that ſits moſt high; 
Altho' the Walls were of Gigantic Size, 
Stupendious Objects to the Builders Eyes, 


Tho? 


P11 tell thee, Friend, when Babel's Builders wrought | 
With high Deſign, their Building came to nought, 
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Is ho? Story upon Story they had made, 


Ane Pelion on the Back of O/a laid, 

Tho' they for monſtrous Pyramids yo Cones 
{Had robb'd Olympus of his chiefeſt Bones; 

Let he that walks upon the fleeting Winds, 
And reins the Clouds, beheld their vain Deſigns, 
| Look'd down their pigmy Projects to ſurvey, 


Aud ſent the gabb'ling Crew confugd away. 
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Aſpire not high the Structure muſt be good 
That ſtands the raging Storm, and beating F lood, 
A turning Blaſt will ſhake thy Pillars down, 


ö If not ſupported by the Corner- Stone: 


5% 
1 


Fe 8 


* oe 
= * "To 
et WASTE" > Mp 
BS 2 . Ee ry 


; Thy light and ſandy Notions will not bear 


That ſtately Fabrick, which thou ſeem'ſt to rear; 
| Altho* with Tongues and Languages in Store, 

| Thou climb'ſt above the Reach of vulgar Ear, 
Stranger to Athens, and declaiming Rome, 


I And only {kill'd in what it hears at Home, 


Can'ſt bend thy pliant Dogma's every Way, 


| Andfaſt and loole with human Reaſon play, 
While ſubtil Fancy doth thy Speeches fet 


In various Order of admired Wit, 
The wanton Daughter of prolific Thought, 
Which does the Treſpaſs, and defends the Fau't. 


| | Thy lofry Themes grammatically ſpun, 


As fine as verbal Tare in Proſe will run, 


[ Garnifh*d with Figures and adorn'd with Tropes, 


Are but the Plan of thy unſteady Hopes; 
The fading Tinſel of thy glazed Lines, 
Not in it ſelf, but by Reflection ſhines, 


What 
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What glares the Eyes, and yet deceives the Senſes, 
Is but the Babel of thy vain Pretences. 

Builder deſiſt ! and not ſo fondly aim 

At worldly Glory, which will turn to Shame 3 

A Glory, that will draw thee in- Concluſion 

To —_ Pride, which brings at 155 Confuſion. 


T ho? TI in Plainneſs and in ben take 
With thee, my Friend, this Liberty to ſpeak, 
Becauſe, methinks, in thee I fomething find 
That is the preſent Burden of my Mind ; 
Miſtake me not, I don't condemn the Uſe 
Of human Learning, but correct th* Abule, 
In them who uſe it well, *tis ſurely good | 
As worthy Paul, and learned Moſes did, 
Whoſe lively Works not only are Divine, 
But with a Quaintneſs of Expreſſion ſhine : 
Yet Oh! the Life, in which they penn'd the Matter, 
Doth far exceed the Beauty of the Letter ; 
Tis that which to the Reader Warmth affords, 
And reaches farther than the Dint of Words; 
Without which Warmth Mens Writings are but 
gonad, - 
And dry Productions of a noiſy Head; 
Their Metonymies drawn by Rules of Art, 
Infipid are, without that ſavoury Part ; 
Their Majors and their Minors are but Stuff, 
And daring Ergo's miſs the certain Proof; 
Their dark Principia ta*en from blinded Nature, 
With I" from Fire, Earth, Air and Water, 
Are 


J 115 | 
F Are * fruitful Arguments of Strife, 


"| 
} Wichour the ſeaſoning Salt of Truth and Life. 


Be not deceiv'd, thy nice compoſed Creeds, 
| Win not attone for unreformed Deeds; ; 
n. 


1 


is the Reverſe of what thy Practice faith. 
2 | How ſhall I plead? What Words will take Im- 
4 preſſion 4 
on him that hath the Truth but in Profeſſion = 
Or what can teach a Shadow fixed Laws 1 
That apes the Subſtance every where it goes, 1 
4 But hath within it ſelf no Mite of that 
5 Which it ſo fondly ſeems to imitate ? 
My throbbing Quill laments at every Verſe, 
7 While that ſhe doth this mournful Theme rehearſe; 
Fiain wou'd ſhe ceaſe, but Matter urges on, 
To write the Verſe whereby thou mayſt *be won, —_ 
With ſecret Hopes, ſome little of this much | 1 
3 May gently rouze thee with a lively Touch, 
Or ſhew the Folly of thy empty Boaſt 
Of finding that, which better had been loft. 


Er, 


lam not ſure what the Effect will be, 

But this I know, *twas Love that wrought on me, 

In hopes to draw thee from thy lov'd Extream, * "I 
In that I write, in that I ſtill remain, (1 
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Thy real Friend, &c. 


EPISTLE 
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Methinks my Pen could both be bold, and free, 


Fa in would'ſt thou. with a City Freedom join, 
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EeisTLE the Sixth. 


S it Preſumption to congratulate, 


Not thy own Choice, my Friend, yet bappy 1 
State? 
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Once to expoſtulate the Caſe with thee. 
A Country Life, thou writſt, is now become, 
A Sort of Bondage, and unpleaſant Home 


_ 


And change thy ruſtic Ore for figur'd Coin, 
Tir'd of thy lonely Walks, and filent Cares, 
Wiſheſt tor Noiſe of Buſineſs in thine Ears. 
Did'ſt thou but know the Hurries that attend 
Both Poor and Rich, who in the City ſpend 
Their noiſy Life, and ſcarce can find a Place, 
But wild Confuſion meets 'em in the Face, 4 
Thy Mind, I may conclude, would ſtart aſide,  -* 
As loth to be to ſuch Confuſion ty'd, 4 
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And dread the Cumbrance of continua! Noiſe, | 
That interrupts the pious Thinkers Joys. i 


Here rat'ling Chariots to the Courſes ty'd, 3 | 
(Laden with Lumps of Luxury and Pride) 3 
Run whirling through the Streets, with foamy 

Curb, 
And Stillneſs of the Morning much diſturb : 


Here hurrying Buſineſs riſes with the Sun, 


But lingring ſtays when that his Race is run : | 
? : This 


19 
This knows his Courſe, nor always o'er us burns 
=|| b With flaming Light, but comes and goes, by turns, 
But that purſues us, both by Night and Day, 
And ſuffers none to bear alternate Sway 
9 With this the Merchant wrack*d can hardly find 
A Seaſon of Refreſhment to the Mind; 
It hunts him out to every Place he goes, 
In Taverns, at the Change, or Counting-Houſe, 
In Country, and in Town, at Home, Abroad, 
And ſcarcely leaves him while he ſerves his God. 
Ohl the incumbring Fruits of Worldly Care, 
And yet how many love the irkſome Snare! 
Here the ſweet Reſt and quiet of the Nig ht, 
Which elſe might yield ſome Moments of Delight, 
Are hourly broke, by the rough Watchman's Staff, 
Who thumps the Doors, to yrore they're bolted 
ſafe : 
Or what is worſe, a reeling Crew that chuſe 
The Night to Act the ſhameful Tricks they uſe, 1 
Who ſpend their Time in Revels, Smoke, and Wine, i' 
Eſteeming every thing that's filthy, fine; | 
Conſuming Health, Eſtate, and Stock, and Trade, 
And haſten. ſwift Deſtruction on their Head; 
Theſe, when the State of Nature would be itil], 
The noiſom Streets with odious Clamours fill ; 
A fordid Peſt, thoughtleſs of God or Care, 
* Whole very Breath contaminates the Air, | 
And numerous Sins provoke a judging Hand [3 
| To thunder Vengeance on a perjut'd Land. 4 
What Mortal, that's with pious Senſe endu'd, A 
Would wiſh to live with ſuch a faithleſs Croud ? 


This | But 
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But rather with a juſt Abhorrence fly 

The dire Contagion of their Company, 
Who can't contribute (woeful is their Caſe) 
To yield themſelves, or others, mental Peace. 


Now let's with this a Country Life compare, 
The Difference then more plainly will appear: 
For there the glorious Works of Nature gay, 
In lovely Sights their Heraldry diſplay ; 
Blazon'd with numerous Choice of Objects fine, 
Which both conſpicuous and illuſtrious ſhine ; 
Fountains and Hills, with ever-ſhady Groves, 
Which wiſe Retreat and ſtil] Retirement loves; 
Theairy Champain, and the flow'ry Field, 
Comforts of Health and wholeſome Savour, yield, 


Or ſhould I ſpeak in more reſtricted Phraſe, 


And give a Mannor, ſuch as thine, the Praiſe, 
An humble Dwelling, where on either Side, 

A flow'ry Garden is its greateſt Pride, 

Around beſet with Trees of various Kind, 

Which more for Uſe than Grandeur are deſign- d, 
Whoſe Annual Fruit rewards the Tillers os - 
With grateful Plenty, and unhoarded Gains. 

No Noiſe of Drums, or ſounding Frumpets here, 
The Frightful Inſtruments of pallid Fear: 

But pleaſant, Oh, how pleaſant Stillneſs reigns, 
And with Contentment undiſturb'd remains! 
Grateful to thoſe who Meditation love, 

And Contemplation on the Things above; 
Grateful to thoſe, who with ambitious Care 

And tumid Honour, uninfe&ed are ; 
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1 
Grateful to the ſincere, and humble Heart, 
Who can with falſe and gilded Pleaſures part. 
Be careful, Friend, leſt that by giving way 
To roving Thoughts, thy Mind be led aftray 3 


4 Nor ſickly hope, by change, to gain a Reſt, 


Like that which hitherto thou haſt poſſeſt, 

| Where unmoleſted thou haſt ſpent thine Hours 
| In the Purſuit of that which beſt endures 3 : 

} Treaſures of Peace, a Conſcience undefibd 


With that Deceit, which thouſands has beguil'd. 


Oh!] let not then e Plenty cloy, 

Nor make thy Burden what might be thy Joy 3 
| Too full a State hath often hurtful been, 

And drawn the Mind into Luxurious Sin, 

) Wichour an humble Care, and watchful Heed 
To walk in Paths that unto Virtue lead. 

More might be written, but theſe well apply'd, 
| May what I have been treating of decide: 

So ſhall ſubſcribe my ſelf (what in me lies) 
Thy Friend to ſerve in Counſel, and Advice. 


EplsTLE the Seventh. 


IX times hath the R Lamp of Day 
Survey'd the World with his vivific Ray; 
| Six times hath the Inferior Dame of Night 
Sprinkled the ſilent Orb with glimm'ring Light, 
Since that the truſty Nuncius of thy Thought, 
1 kind and careful Hand, ſecurely brought 
C Thy 
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Thy Mind Aprel in Characters to me, 
A Token that mine Eyes rejoyc'd to ſee: 

But whilſt my eager Fingers broke the Seal, 


My Heart, as conſcious what they would reveal, 


Beat thrice for Joy, but when ſhe knew as much 
As they made known, the Preſent was ſo rich, 
Her little Cloſer ſcarce could her contain, 

But ſtarting up, ſhe beat and beat again. 

Thy wiſe Advices, and thy Counſel | grave, 

(A welcome Gueſt within my Boſom) have 
Beſpoke an upper Room, where I intend 

To fit and hear the Meſſage of my Friend. 


I own thy Love in every thing, but moſt. 
In that which gives the Freedom I had loſt, 
And kindly chinyſt an Anſwer from my Hand, 
The chiefeſt Thing thy Char'cy could command. 
With Friendly heed I read thy Cautions o'er, 


And wiſh'd within my ſelf there had been more; 


Becauſe thou well diſcern'ſt what things are good, 
What things ſhould not be uſed, and what ſhou'd. 
And this J daily find both ſafe and true, 

By timely Cautions Danger we eſchew; 

By friendly Warnings we may wiſely ſnun 
Thoſe Evils into which the Careleſs run: 


For they who run their Race with watchful Care, 


From hurtfui Slides and Falls the ſafeſt are; 
Not an unlucky Star's reſiſting Force 

Doth rule the doubtful Fortune of their Courſe ; 
Not dubious Omens at their ſetting out, 


Can tell us which will be the ſwifteſt Foot; 


Nor 
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Nor are the Changes of our preſent State 

The blind Reſolves of Chance, or Stoic Fate. 
We may eſcape (whatever ſome may dream 
Of ſeaPd Decrees) the Miſchief, and Extream, 
Which certain Ruin, and Deſtruction draws 
On him, who them too eagerly purſues z 

On heedleſs him, who willingly is led 

To that which throws the Mis'ry on his Head. 
I freely join with what thou wiſely ſay'ſt 
Concerning Pharaoh in his wicked Ways, 

And eav'ly grant, had he obey'd the Word, 
The pious Brethren brought him from the Lord, 
His ſtubborn Heart had not been render'd hard. . 
But if rebel lious Men ſhall long withſtand 

The inftrumental and immediate Hand, 

Refuſe to hear the Call of Wiſdom's Voice, 
And in the Paths of Wickedneſs rejoyce, 
Neglect the Viſitation of their Day, 

And ſet at nought what Prieſt and Prophet ſay, 


*Tis juſtwith the Almighty to withdraw 


His Love, and cloud them with his angry Brow. 

Are there not Numbers of Examples ſhown 

In Scripture, whence this Dogma may be drawn? 

Methinks a Multitude of Proofs appear, 

Of which a few may be ſufficient here. 

And firit, I muſt believe as touching Cain, 

Had he in Love the heav'nly Warnings ta'en, 

The Wretch had not beencurs'd, nor righteous 
Abel ain. | | 

But ſince his wilful Prejudice diſdain' d 

TM kind Endeayours of the ſtriving Hand; | 

. Deaf 


Deaf to the Charmer and the Pipes that ſave, 


22 J 
What ſofter Sentence cou'd he think to have? 


Balaam, I doubt not, once had been endu'd 
With what the righteous Race accounteth good, 
When he beheld the Viſions of the Lord, 
And did commence a Prophet of his Word : 
Bur filthy Lucre and immoderate Gain, 
Deceiv'd the Prophet, and undid the Man, 


Unrighteous Wages led his Heart aſtray, 


Nor cou'd the ſpeaking Brute reform his Way. 


What greater Hopes did ever Monarch ſhew 
Of noble Deeds, and riſing Virtue too, 
Than the Beginnings of the Reign of Saul? 
But who became more wretched in his Fall ? 
How often were the honeſt Prophet's Eyes 
Bedew'd on his Behalf? What Sacrifice | 
Of holy Tears implor'd the Throne of Grace? 
Yet he rebel'd and made his Crimes the wore : 
He was commanded, had he but obey'd, 
And all the Race of Amalek deſtroy'd, 
I juſtly may conclude the Victor's Hand 
Had kept the Scepter of the Jewiſb Land: 
But Diſobedience keavy Ruin brings 
On private Perſons and majeſtick Kings. 
I would not tedious, nor reſerved be, 
But write as briefly as I can to thee. 
If theſe deſerve an Anſwer from thy Pen, 


Pray uſg thy tormer Freedom once again: 
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EersTLE the Higth. 


IKE as a River whoſe declining Courſe, 
Runs with a ſwift and unreſiſted Force, 
Keſtrain'd a while, with ſwifter Puſh will roar 
To catch the Waters which are gone before, 

And ſweetly mix, when it hath overta'en 
The liquid Poſter after which it ran, 


9 ines Particles apace, 

And glide together in one flowing Maſs. 

So thou, dear Friend, withdrawn awhile from me, 
TCreat'ſt an ardent Longing after thee, 
Within my Boſom, that we might renew 


The Love and Friendſhip that's betwixt us two: 

Love, which at firſt conjoin'd and made us one, 

That Cup of Sweetneſs which hath often run, 

With myſtic Paſſage, round our panting Hearts, 

To the Refreſhing of our inward Parts ; 

From whence ariſes Purity of Thought, 

To the Increaſe of what our Union brought 

And various are the good Effects that have 

Proceeded from the Cauſe that Love did leave. 

When pure Celeſtial Love hath taken Place, 

And amplify'd our Minds with ſpreading Grace, 

Seaſon'd our inward Senſes with the Law 

Of Faith, and Juſtice, then me come to know 

No hurtful Murmurs in our Bofoms ſpring, 

But Praiſe aſcending on a thankful Wing 
C 3 
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No irkſome Grudges move our angry Bile, # 
But Gravity commands us to be ſti} + + _ 
No lofty Faſtus fits upon our Brow, 4 
But ſober Meekneſs leads us tobe low. =_ 
No wanton Ramblings of a looſe Deſire = 
Can ſet the Touch-wood of our Luſt on Fire: 'J 
While awful Fear remains a watchful Guard, 1 
by 
And bids the Faculties obey the Lord, = þ 
Whoſe gracious Service in Obedience lies, 4 
And is required more than Sacrifice: ek 3 


No ſordid Root of covetous Delight 

In wealthy Bags, which do ſo much benight 
The earthly Hearts of thouſands, who give way 
To the falſe Gloſs, which leads their Hearts a- 


ſtray, 
And with obſcuring Darkneſs clouds the ſhining 1 
Day, | [ 


Will then have Growth, amongſt the purer Seed, . 
In that good Soil, that early Love hath laid: 
But Fruits of Charity will then abound, _ 
And bring a Bleſſing on the ferti] Ground. 

No Place for vicious Thoughts of various ſort, 
No time for Feaſting, Gaming, wanton Sport, 
No Room for Dancing, Drinking to —_— 


4 
* * 
A 
» 
3 
. 
* Ls 
Ph. 
*. =x 
EY 
bo 8 
* 
V hy 
J 
* 2 
5 
8 
"HEX a 
*. 
Los N 
Sf 
©, Ex 
* 
7, YL 
+ 
5 & * 
* 7 
* 
vl 
992 
bo, 
* 


No Seaſon is allow'd for Idleneſs; F 
But every Thing, be that Thought, Decd, or 
Word, 


Then ſpeaks the Praiſe and Glory of the Lad 
And all Attempts we make, will not be vain, 
But tend to our Promotion, and immortal Gain. 


Thou 


T WY 


Thou know'ſt (true Heart) that every evil 

5 Thought, | 

In the great Day, will be to Judgment brought: 
Bad Words, bad Deeds, before the Bar muſt ſtand, 
And guilty plead beneath rhe Judge's Hand; 
Then Sins will be arraign'd, that erſt did lie 


| Incognito, and hid from Mortal Eye, 
And every Peccadillo there muſt come 
With Juſtice to receive its proper Doom. 
What Care, what Fear, what Circumſpection then 
Ought we to have, who are but feeble Men 
| We know we have a Riſing like the Sun, 
ay But who conſiders well the Courſe we run? 
a- How ſwift our Motion is! how ſoon the Day 


| is done 

g Not Days augmented to a large Encreaſe, 
Can give the Bleſſing of immortal Peace: 

eed 3 Not Years prolonged to a numerous Score, 

Can give Admittance at Salvation's Door: 

But Holineſs of Life, and Faith in Chriſt, 

Muſt be our Conduct to eternal Reſt. 

O hopeleſs Souls ! who ſlight the Cord of Love, 

That would draw up their earthly Minds above 

Terreſtial Droſs, and give a glorious View, 

Of more than this inferior Globe can ſhew: 

The Tongue of Man's too ſhort to tell the whole 

Of what's ordained for the faithful Soul, 

Robes, Crowns, and Scepters (ſpiritually conceive) 

Are kept in Store for ſuch as righteous Live 

: | a And 
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And Kings and Prieſts, reſplendent Names of N 
Pow'r, | | | T 
Shall grace their Offices for evermore. V 
This Theme (re/peFed Friend) to write in full Si 
Deſerves a good and underſtanding Quill. A 
Oh, that che learned Maros of this Age, W 
Would change their vicious Lives, and then ingag* B. 
Themſelves in Lines, promoting Truth, and Peace. J 
How might good Doctrine flouriſh and encreaſe? | 
Would they employ their more refined Lays T 
To ſing the Anthems of their Maker's Praiſe, O 
Would they by Precept and Example ſhow 
In Life and Manners what Men ought to do ! Wn 
What worthy Pieces might their Pens compile 0 
To the Advantage of this happy Iſle? Be 
For which good Change, my poor Endeavours tend, 
And my ſpare Hours to help the Work, I ſpend, 
Thus much I do, and more J need not tell; A 
I write, the Paper ſpeaks for me, Parewel. 3 
Tu | V 
EPIST LE the Ninth. a 
| n V 
Ong have J had no ſmall Concern of Mind 2 
On thy Behalf, but never yet could find F. 
A Time to make my mental Burden known X 
To thee, which rather ought to be thine own. C 
If I ſhould number all the lonely Sighs, T 


And pearly Drops, that from my cloudy Eyes 
| Have 


—— 


* 


11321 | 
Have run with mournful Stream on thy Account, 
To what a Sum at length would they amount! 
What ſha!l I to thy youthful Follies ſay ? 
Since thou prorogue'ſt the Service of thy Day, 
Adjourn'ſt the greateſt Duties of thy Prime, 
Which now begins to feel the Scythe of Time; 
Becauſe thy Parents call thee Touth and Noung, 
Thou think'!:, perhaps, there's ſerving God too 

ſoon. 
Th y T houghts, alas! do but too much deceive this, 


Old Age comes on, and Youth will quickly leave 


thee : 

Thon can'ſt not think thou rt young, but Chronos 
will 

Be ſetting on a Minute to his Bill. 


Who, that is wiſe, would idly knit Delays, 
And make no Profitin the Summer Days ? 


When that he knows the Winter's coming on, 


With __ Viſits of a brumal Sun ? 


I am inform'd, thou giv'ſt thy ſelf to Sport, 
And largely take'ſt thy Swing in, every Sort, 
With this Excuſe, That thou wilt better grow 
When fober Age fits en thy wrinkled Brow ; 

For while that Youth and gladſome Health is giv'n, 
Thou think*ſt it ſoon enough to look for Heav'n, 
Conclud'ſt, when thou art paſt thy petty Toys, 
Thou wilt the ſolid Path of Virtue chuſe. 


Wilt 
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Wilt thou not timely leave (imprudent Lad) 
Uncertain Follies for a certain Good? 
Doſt thou not tread in wanton Mel's Way, 9 
Who ate and drank, and then roſe up to play? 4 | 
With luſtful Hearts, they could proclaim a Feaſt, | {i 
And dance, and ſing, about the golden Beaſt, 
Till that they fill'd the Air with ranting Noiſe, 
And ſtunn'd the Ears of Joſbua with their Voice, 
That Moſes caſt the Tables from his Hands ; 
He broke the Stones, but they broke the Com- 
mands: — 
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Y 
Theſe be thy Gods ! On every ſhouting Tongue, E 
Was made the Subject of their Idol- Song; In 
Their wicked Acclamations pierc'd the Sky, N 
And call'd for preſent Vengeance from on high: "3 T 
For mark but the Event, and thou mayſt Ghd 10 
Mirth went before, a Plague did ftalk behind. T 
Be careful then, — that with which thou join'lt . xÞ 
Will bear the Approbation of the Lins 8 
Of Holy Writ; fear to gainſay, at leaſt, EZ xt 
The ſure and certain Witneſs of thy Breaſt : A 
If that but fay, This Action is not right, 8 
T hou ſhould'ſt therein no longer take Delight; B 
But when Temptations wou'd entice thee to't, F 
Cry out, My Conſcience fays I muſt not do't. 1 
We muſt not judge of Things as they appear, N 
But as their Virtues or their Vices are. 1 


Labour to keep from Sin's Deceptions free, 
For Sin can make a Calf a Deity. 

Who view themſelves within a ſinful Glaſs, 
Do not behold the Picture of their Face; 


But 


7 "x" I. 1 
q But a deceitful Shew that Sin can give 
"Rf To thoſe, that in its dark Deluſions live. 


What further comes before my preſent View, 
my Is that Exceſs of Garb thou run'ſt into; 

Can nothing pleaſe but Habits A. la mode? 
Which might be both the Mind and Body's Load; 
The various Changes of thy mimic Dreſs 
The fickle Temper of thy mind exprels. 
Igrant Religion's neither Flax, nor Wool; 
et Moderation ought to be our Rule: 
Exceſs ſhould be avoided ev'ry way, 

In what we act, or wear, or eat, or ſay; 
Nay, decent e gives more comely Grace, 


: Then all the flouriſh of the modiſh Dreſs, 
Ot ſuch as put their Purſes to the Wrack, 
a To carry Spain and India on their Back: 


For daily Service, not fantaſtic Pride, 

Should all our Cloaths be on our Bodies ty'd. 
For Uſe, or Shame, ſhould every Rag require, 
And givea Reaſon for the Cloaths we wear. 

So much of this Advice as thou ſhalt find 
Belongs. to thee, receive with equal Mind; 

For he that ſcorns Reproof, ſhall ſurely know, 
In Time of Straits, Addition to his Woe. + 
My Time and Room command a haſty End, 

I ceaſe to write, but not to be thy Friend. 


wo 
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EpisTLE the Tenth. 


Y dear Theophilus, I greet thee well, 

And hope thou keep'ſt thy Faith, and 
Patience ſtill ; 

That ſtedfaſt Faich, which has been often try'd 

In dubious Caſes, when a floating Tide 

Ot anxious Trials toſt thy hardy Bark, 

And prov'd thy Tackling with laborious Work, 

When bluſt'ring Envy aid 1 in Storm ariſe, 

Clouds in her Looks, and Fury in her Eyes, 

Pufft up with Expectation, that her Blow 

Might prove thy Naufrage and thy Overthrow, 


And rudely force thee, with impetuous Shock, 
To cruſh thy Veſſel on ſome craggy Rock ; 


Or by falſe Lanthorns draw thee to the Strand, 

To fink thy Veſſel in the dangerous Sand. 

Then Faith was Anchor, which did firmly keep 

Thy beaten Pinnace in the ſafer Dep. 

The Deeps, the Deeps ! what Wonders haſt thou 
ſeen, 7 

And, to thy Comfort, often view'd therein 

What glorious Rilings can thy Labour tell 

In the ſweet running Streams of Jacob's Well? 

Haſt thou not known, as once E2ekzel did, 

The Waters ſcarce above the Ancles glide ? 

Sometimes the bending Knees have been bedew'd 

With the Encreaſings of the riſing Flood; 


« Some- 
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And cool the Ardor of thy inward Pains ; 
Or elſe again haſt felt the hight'ned Wave 


Sometimes the ſwelling Currents touch the Loins, 


So deep, that thou therein might ſwim and bathe, 


And in the Fulneſs of that Ocean roul, 
To the unmeaſur'd Comfort of thy Soul. 


melt 


The inward Force of that Celeſtial Beam, 
The Gift of Life to all that ever came 

Into the World, ſince Adam's bitter Fall, 
And knew the Name of Creatures Rational; 
They, who ſubject firſt Nature to the Yoke, 


Thou know'ſt, rue Heart, the Power that can 


The Chillneſs of thy Breaſt, and where it's felr ; 


And learn the Chriſt-Crofs of this heav'nly Book, 


Receive 1ts Dictates with retentive Heed, 
And practiſe Truth in Purpoſe and in Deed, 


Shall know its Teachings daily more and more, 


To lead *em out of Sin and Satan's Power. 


And then they may a further Progreſs make: 
Some Times for Waiting mult alotted be, 

A Search within our ſelves will let us ſee 
Our inward State, and by a ſecret View 
Show plainly what we are, and ought to do: 
A State wherein the Faculties retire 


I his is the gradual Courſe that Men ſhould take, 


From every wand'ring Thought and vain Deſire; 


Submit themſelves to Silence, and receive 

# Paſſive the Yoke that Solitude ſhall give: 
A State wherein the Fleſh muſt have no Rule, 
But bear Correction in the Spirit's School. 


Put 
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Put on the ſtricteſt Bonds of facred Awe, 
And nothing but a pure Obedience know 
To that moſt holy Power, for which we wait, 
To be our Comfort, in that humble State. 
Oh, then's the Time of drinking to content 
The Draughts of heav*nly Love! Oh, then 1s ſent | 
A Show'r of Comforts to refreſh the Soul, 
To cheer the Parts, and vivity the Whole 
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*Tis not a ſitting ſtil], as others do, 
Or holding down the Head an Hour or two; 
Not liſt' ning unto what a Preacher ſays, 

Or bending Knees, when that another 1 

W hereby this happy State may be acquir'd 

If chat the wand'ring Heart be unretir'd: 

For, as thou know'ſt, there ought to be a Care, 
And certain inward Guard with humble Fear, 
Left that a Croud of Thoughts poſſeſs the Mind, 4 
Or in the Breaſt an Habitation find, ; | 
Whereby the barren Soul is ſtrangely toſt, 1 
And thus the Benefit of Waiting's loſt: 

But, Oh, the Travel, and the ſecret Cries, 

(Mix'd with a fruitful Crop of Tears and Sighs) 

Ot thoſe who truly wait upon the Lord, 

To know Renewings of his quickning Word ! 

To know his Arm of Love made bare again, 

On which by Faith they in their Travel lean, 

To feel the Touches of his ancient Power, 

Reveal'd in Straits, and every tempted Hour. 

This is their Labour as they ſilent wait, 
This the Reward of the poor nothing State. 
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Tho! ſome may think a ſitting thus reſign'd, 
Ariſes from an indiſpoſed Mind; 

Or dark Effect of Melancholy Thoughts, 
That raiſes Scruples, and begetteth Doubts, 
By which the Vitals captivated are, 


And led to dumpiſh Silence, or a worſe Deſpair : 


Bur they miſtake, for the unerring Word 

Declares, That thoſe who wait upon the Lord, 

Shall know their Strength, their inward Strength 
renew'd, 


And with Celeſtial Comforts be endu'd. 


How vain are then their Thoughts and Suppo— 


ſition, 
Who think that nothing, which is bleſt Fruition? 
The beſt Enjoy ment that the Soul can have, 
Before it doth this mortal Priſon leave: 
The faithful Waiters find it ſo to be, 
And in that Frame can future Comforts ſee ; 
For 'tis the Earneſt of a bleſt Eternity. 


2 


EIS TL E the Eleventh, 


13 S T Night, as J upon my Pillow lay, 
Revolving o'er Tranſactions of the Day, 


The State of Jacob came before my View, 


The various Tolls, and Troubles that he knew, 

My numerous Thoughts the grateſul Force with- 
ſtood, | | 

With which the Arms of Somnus were endu'd, 


The 
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The Meſſenger of Reſt obtain'd no Place, NW 
Till that the thinking Croud had run their Race: 
Sleep had no Power o'er my drowſy Eye: A 


Before my trav'lling Thoughts did ccaſe to rife, MIT! 
(When that the Things of God the Mind polleis, MT] 


That it becomes inhabited wirh Peace, I 
The Faculties their wonted Courſe reſign, A 
Nature muſt yield to that which is divinc.) T. 

| s 

My Mind, Companion of the honeſt Lad, H 
Began where he from ſurly Eſau fled. (F 
That hated Seed, that ſtrove but ſtrove in vain, T 
To have his meek and righteous Brother (lain : B. 
His Hatred which from Folly did proceed, P 


Contriv'd, but never could perform the Deed; 
He that is the peculiar Care of Heav'n, 

Muſt not into deſtroying Hands be giv'n; 

But the Almighty's Arm ſhall be his Shield 

Of Safety, both at Home, and in the Field. 

My thoughtful Steps did then, with gentle Pace, 
The Prints of his advancing Journey trace ; 

Who wand'ring on in Nothingneſs of Mind, 
Purſu'd his Way, and ſcarcely look'd behind, 
Weighing the Precepts which his Parents gave 

In Charge, before he did Canaan leave, 

Till that with Trav'lling hard by Night oppreſt, 
He weary grew, and wanted Natural Reſt; 
The Sun deſcending from his ſhining Throne, 
Was juſt below the Weftern Horizon, 
And the inferior Lights began to riſe 
With Luſtre in the Oriental Skies, 
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When he with penſive Heart did lonely chuſe, 

A Stone, the Pillow of his Nights Repoſe; 

A Stone, whereon he more contented lay, 

Than if with Cæſar he had born away 

The Spoils in Triumph of a richer Hoſt, 

Than ever the Æmalbian Fields could boaſt : 

A Stone whereon he greater Comfort found, 
Than being Monarch of a Kingdom crown'd. 
Tho? he on Beds of Down might then have laid 
His eaſy Limbs, but more uneaſy Head : 
(For Glorious Titles do not always give 

I, {MF TY intitled Right in Quietneſs to live: 
But the encumb*ring Gifts of Honour are 
Preſented to us in a Box of Care.) 


ace: 


iſe, 
elk, 


He meekly then lies down to take Repoſe, 
And no Companion but his Conſcience knows ; 
Where he unenvy'd for his Greatneſs lies, 

The Earth his Couch, and Canopy the Skies ! 
His roomy Chamber was the graſſy Field, 
And Stars did Light inſtead of Candles yield; 
A Bed of Earth his tender Body bears, 

And whiſtling Winds the Muſick that he hears: 

Noble indeed! Here could my Thoughts but ſtay, 

And wondring view him as he ſleeping lay! 

t, How ſweetly in that Poſture he appear'd ! 
Meekneſs his Watch, and Innocence his Guard. 
So that with Joy mine Eyes I could have clos'd, 
And gladly ta'en Repoſe as he repos'd: 
But peaceful Sleep was not his only Bliſs, 
He did enjoy a greater Happineſs, 
3 D 


The 
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The glorious Viſion that he ſaw ſurpaſt | 
The grateful Pleaſures of his nat'ral Reſt; 
The Place where that ſtupendous Ladder ſtood, 
Religiouſly he call'd, The Houſe of God. 

Well might he wonder with amazing Fear, 
Not only he, but Angels worſhipp'd there ! 


But, lo! the Saffron Morn had now begun 

To caſt her Beams before the riſing Sun, 

And cheerful Larks ſung Welcomes to the Day, 

When that our TGT roſe, and ſteer'd ang hi 
Way. 

(They who give up in Chearfulneſs to do 

The Service that the Lord may call *em to, 

Walk in the Paths he doth for them prepare, | 

Though they may loneſome be, as Jacob's were; 

Yet Beihel's Comforts will their Toils befriend, 

And conſolate them to their Journey's End.) 


He comes at length to Haran's ſpreading Plain 
And fertile Downs, the Hints of his Pains. 
Here num'rous F locks and Herds abroad were 
| ſpread, 

Which by the Daughters of the Land were kd, 
The Country Damſels, when the ſcorching Heat 
Of Titan forc'd the panting Flocks from Meat, 
Follow'd the thirſty Cattle to the Spring, 
And wat*red, back unto their Paſture bring. 

O Noble Province for a thrifty She, 

Whoſe greateſt Pride is her Humility ! 


He 


tood, 


He 


FW 
He that was God at Bethel, and had bleſt 

Good Jacob's Way, was with him to the laſt 3 
By whoſe Protection he was ſafely brought 

To find the Kindred, and the Houſe he ſought, 
His Uncle Laban, though a ſelfiſh Man, 

Did kindly his young Kinſman entertain. 

(The Lord hath often made an earthly Mind 
To his Peculiar and Elected kind, 


And ſhow more Favour than the Rae e'er 


deſign'd. 

Both to exalt his Power, and conſolate 
The righteous Poor, in their dejected State: 
For the myſterious Ways of God are known 
To his Eternal Deity alone. ) 
This great Example of a pious Lad, 
With all Obſervance merits to be read, 
And is a choice Incentive unto Youth, 
To ſtir *em up to Meekneſs and the Love of 

Truth. 
Shou'd I enum'rate ev'ry Croſs, and Care, 
This holy Pilgrim did with Patience bear ; 
The various ſharp Encounters that he met, 


His Wages chang'd, and Uncle's worſe Deceit; 


His late and early Toils, from Morn to Night, 
And laſt of all his unexpected Flight: 


A juſt Supply to carry on my Muſe. 


Theſe few Reflections of a Night retir'd, 


I hope will anſwer, Friend, what is deſir'd; 
Or know at leaſt, another Sheet may give 


D2 


The Time would fail me, and my Strength refuſe 


_ 'Whatthou would'ſt further from my Hand receive. 
If 


. 
: ze 
: 1 


þ N 
i » 
1 
\ 
= 3 ” 
1 
4 1 * 
2 
2 
q - 
# 
i 
. 
1 
£ 
_; 
6? 
»4 | 
* 7 — 
P 
* 


„ 
ff > 4 PSS : 
0 


0 38 ,] 


If Providence ſo favour my Intent, 
Or give a kind Reception unto what is ſent. 


/ 


. — 


je ISTLE the Twelfth. 


FPliicted Friend ! that Word provokes my 
Tears; | 

F alſo bear a Part of what thou bear'ſt: 

What if I ſay a Moiety is mine ? 

Thou haſta Gift, I in the Profit join: 

Profit, ſaid I? that Word P11 not recall, 

The Profit and the Comfort is not ſmall, 

That oft ariſes from a grieved Mind, 

And ſharp Afflictions which the Righteous find. 

Since thus I am not ign'rant of thy State, 

I think it good for to commemorate 

The gracious dealings of the Lord with me of late. 

Pye known the Time, when on a weary Bed, 

A rowling Pillow bore my aking Head, 

When fainting Weakneſs all my Limbs poſſeſt, 


oY panting Vitals only heav'd my Breaſt ; 


trembling Heart gave Thumps wa my 
Side, 
With ſwifter Motion than ſhe us'd to ride. 
Pain ſeiz'd the lightſome Windows of my Head, 
Whereby the Senſe was dull and heavy made. 
My beating Pulſe irregular beſpake 


That Nature ſtagger'd, and her Caſe was weak: 


Yet 


1 
Yet (that which made my ſinking Mind revive: 


I felt my inward Senſes then alive; 
I felt within my gladſome Boſom ſhed, 


The greateſt Comforts of a dying Bed, 


True Peace with God, andgentle Show? rs of Love. 


Which did the chief reſtoring Phyſick prove. 


My Counſle! is, Be it thy timely Care, 
To have thy bitter Potions ſweetned here. 


Long for the Drops of an Eternal Peace, 
If nothing elſe, yet they will give thee Eaſe. 
Well, let my conſolating Quill proceed, 


In Lines I love to write, and thou to read. 


Cheer up, my Friend, thou doſt not feel the Rod, 


Nor angry Stroke of an offended God 

But ſoft Reproots of his correcting Hand, 

As kind Mementos of thy latter End, 

'Tis good that we ſometimes are made to bear 


The Chaſt*nings of that Arm we ought to fear; 


The Father's kind Rebukes are often known 
To work a Change in the rebellious Son, 

And he that timely turns at the Reproof, 

Shall have the Intereſt of the Parent's Love ; 
Why then doſt thou beneath thy Burthen fall, 
And falſly think thou'rt hardly dealt withal ? 
When what thou bear'ſt is laid on thee to try 
Thy Faith in Love, and righteous Conſtancy. 
Come, faithful Soul ! I hope thou tak'ſt not ill 
The open Freedom of my friendly Quill. 


Thou haſt my Prayers, whilſt thou or I ſhall live, 


May Heav'n in Mercy greater Comforts give. 
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And that's not only giv'n to be admir'd ; 
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EP IST LE the Thirteenth. rn 


HEY who are Part of God's peculiar Care, A 
And of his Gifts enjoy a greater Share, 80 
Than to the Common All he's pleas'd to give, = BY 
How humbly ſhould the bleſt Enjoyers live ! 
Where there is much beſtow'd, there's much re- 
quir'd, 


But that a juſt Improvement may be had, 
And fruitful Intreſt with the Talents made. 
If thou (ReſpeFed Friend) can'ſt freely bear 
The ſoft Reproofs of my well-wiſhing Care, 
And tender Cautions of an open Will, 
Obſerve the following Dictates of my Quill : 
That Power which can enlarge the narroweſt 
Hearts, 

And work Obedience in the inward Parts, 
Has oft conſtrain'd my tim*rous Tongue to ſpeak 
The Mind's Concern, when ſhe abhor'd to break 


- Uneaſy Silence, and in Truth declare 
The weighty Burthen, which the Mind did bear. B | 


It is confeſs'd, that comely Parts can move 
The ſoft Affections of admiring Love, 
And inward Favour in the Boſom raiſe, 
Tho? Envy or Offence denies em Praiſe, 


” ee on ence mga, 


A juſt 
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A juſt Proportion Nature gives to ſome, 
As if ſhe took Delight in them alone, 
Whoſe baſe Deſigns, and odious Works declare 
* The Features of the Soul diſtorted are: 
For we (alas, for ſhame !) too often find 
Te, A beauteous Body cloaths a ſordid Mind: 
| So that the Value, which Externals gain, 
Is loſt, when we behold the inward Stain. 


e- When thou adorn'ſt thy ſelf, with niceſt Care, 
To render thy approved Skin more fair, 

And by thy Cryſtal Mirror ſtand'ſt to view, 

If every Criſp be ſet exact and true; 

Loath to behold the ſmalleſt Point awry, 

That may be obvious to another's Eye, 

And raiſe Diſlike within thy Rival's Breaſt, 

By ſome falſe Pin in thy Attire miſplac'd ; 
Would'ſ thou but then conſider what thou art, 
And thoughtful lay Mortality to Heart: 

That Body which thou haſt ſo finely dreſt, 

Within few Days may make a ſumptuous Feaſt 
For hungry Worms, which will not ſcorn to feed 
Without Diſtinction on the equal'd Dead. 
. No doubt but then the ſwift purſuing Word, 
Which doth Inſtruction, and Reproof ae 
Will check thy needleſs Study, and declare, 
Nov vain and fruitleſs thy Endeavours are; 
With ſage Advice, if thou wilt take but heed, 
What Care ſhould in the Roohthereof ſucceed, 
D 4 | And 
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And teach thee humble Thoughts; an humble Sa 


Mind Ar 

Doth Favour with the God of Mary find ; W 
Who takes Delight in the contrited Soul, A. 
But Healing makes the Breaches of it whole. TE 
An humble Mind! A ſafe and happy State, A 
In ͤ which the Godly to Advantage wait. A 
Herein conſiſts the true and ſolid Joy, * 


Which brings with it no Mixture of Annoy, 
Nor can the various Troubles of the World 


deſtroy, | C 
Then let not the external Mein, with which 3 
The great Creator did thy Face enrich, I 
Be made the Subject of thy ſtudious Care, L 


But ſtrive to be as Virtuous as thou'rt Fair; 11 

The laſt will fade, and like the blooming Roſe, 

With ſure Decay its charming Favour loſe. 

The boiſterous Conflict of a ſtormy Day, 

May blow the Tincture of thy Cheeks away; 

Or ſcorching Heat of a long Summers Sun, 

May make thy Lilly-white a Tawny Dun : 

At leaſt, conſuming Years will ſurely ſhow 

The hated Change upon thy wrinkled Brow, 

But Virtue, blooming V iftue never dies, 

Nor falls to Time, or Age, a Sacrifice: 

T he greateſt Ornament to Youth, or Years, 

Ot all that an admired Damſel wears: 

This gives the ſweeteſt Comelineſs and Grace, 

Adorns the Mind, and beautifies the Face. 

By this the Zebrew Females lovely were, 

And gain'd Eſteem, more than by being fair. 
Sarah, 


1 
Sarah, the Father of the FaithfuPs Wife, 
An early Pattern of a virtuous Life, 
Was highly bleſt and favour'd of the Lord, 
According to the Promiſe of his Word, 
Thou ſhalt a Mother of great Nations be, 
And Kings of People they ſhall ſpring from thee. 
A glorious Promiſe to a fruitleſs Womb, _ 
That ſuch Encreaſe ſhould from the Childleſs 

come, 

Haſt thou not in the Holy Scriptures read 
Ot Ruth, and all the tender Acts ſhe did 
Towards her ſorrowing Mother? Kind and true 
In all the Parts of Duty ſhe could ſhew ; 
For which the Bleſſings of the Lord were ſhed 
In Plenty on the pious Damſel's Head. 


Lo, Hannah next may merit thy Regard, 
Whoſe Virtue was her Comfort, and Reward. 
What Reader alſo Praiſe to her denies ? 
Hannah, the virtuous, lovely, and the wiſe. 
The Lord beheld the Streams of briny Dew, 
Which daily did her mournful Cheeks imbrew, 
And with a timely Comfort dry'd her Eyes, 
And gave her Conſolation in the Room of Sighs. 


And in thy Ways theſe great Examples trace: 
Be earneſt in thy Soul, as Hannah there, 


With inward Bowing, and contrited Mind, 
Which will Acceptance with Fehovab find. 
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Learn true Obedience ( Friend) to Light, and Grace, 


When thou before thy God doſt publickly appear. 
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[ 44 ] 
Thy bumble Thoughts, and Silent inward Pray?r, 
Altho? no vocal Sounds thy Lips declare, wo 
Will not be loſt, nor unregarded paſs, I 
But heard by him, as Haunab's Prayer was. 
Tho? from thy Tongue no moving Accents flow, 


Tho? none the Travail of thy Spirit know ; 
Altho* thy Tears upon the Ground may fall, 


And of thy Neighbours not obſerv'd at all: 

Yet, he that ſees in fecret will regard 

Thy State, and Labour of thy Soul reward. 
The Lord will alſo by his Spirit ſhow 

What Duty thou doſt to thy Parents owe ; 
Next unto Him, account thy Parents dear, 
And mix thy Love to them with tender Fear. 
Obſerve the wholeſome Counſel, which they give, 
And with due Rev'rence their Advice receive, 
Rather ſubmitting under their Command, 

Than wilful in thy own Opinion ſtand. 

Hereby wilt thou their kind Affections gain, 
To make their Links of Love a laſting Chain. 
And he, that with a ſtore of Bleſſings crown'd 
The Days of Ruth, will make thy Days abound 
With fruitful Mercies, from his gracious Hand, 
As thou ſhalt in his Law, and Counſel ſtand. 
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HY late Converſion, Friend, from empty 
Forms, | 
Banner of Men in Antichriſtian Arms, 
Hath drawn me forth in Love to write a few 
Inſtructive Lines, in Freedom juſt and true, 
| Whereby thy tender Faith may keep its Place, 
And be confirm'd in every dubious Caſe. | 
Not that thou ſhould'ſt in others Words confide, 
Or put thy Truſt in what thou haſt not try'd: 
But that the Law which is to thee reveaPd ; 15 | 
May not by human Reas'nings be repeal'd ; 4 
For Reas'nings will within thy Breaſt ariſe, | 
And ſtrive to do thoſe Things thy Faith denies ; 11 
Or make thy Conſcience ſtartle, when thou art Y | 
But acting what'ſt thy Duty and thy Part. i 
Conſcience and carnal Reaſon are at jar, 1 
And in thy Boſom wage a conſtant War: | 
The one perſuades this Action to be done, 5 
The other pleads, 'tis better let alone. | | 
That, with a ſtrict Obſervance, ſtrives to ſpy 14 
What Stumbling- blocks may in her Progreſs lie; W 
This with confuſed Steps, and ſwift Career, ' | 
Regardleſs of what Obſtacles appear, 1 
Precipitates her Courſe, with nimble Stride, 
And would triumphant o'er the Conſcience ride. 


When 
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When thou, on either hand, art thus oppreſt, 
Nor Self, nor Conſcience giving peaceful Reſt, 
Beware. of both Extreams : too forward Zeal 
May hurt a Man, as much as none at all. 

Whilſt Men induſtriouſly would Scy/la ſhun, 

They often into worſe Charybais run. 

Theſe things, I ſay, ſometimes have ſo beſet 

Poor Travellers, they know not how to get 

Along the Way, that once they ſaw ſo clear, 

They could without an outward Pilot ſteer. 

On this Account, good Counſel, I ſuppoſe, 

Will not be hurtful, nor deſpis'd by thoſe 

Who love the Way of Truth, and fear to tread 

In Paths, that blindly to Deſtruction lead. 

Thus I adviſe, that thou ſhould'ſt keep thy Mind, 

And inward Eye, to that which firſt refin"d 

Thy groſſer Thoughts, and ſpiritu'liz' d thy Breaſt, 

Which was with ſtrange Abſurdities poſſeſt; 

When thou by dark Imagination led, 

Had'ſt ſtrong Belief, That a ſmall Piece of Bread 

Was the true Fleſh of Chriſt : z and he that ate 

Thercof receiv'd it as Eternal Meat: 

Not always ſo, but in an Inſtant made, 

By a few Words a muttering Prieſt had ſaid ; 
Whoſe formal Veſts and trailing Syrma gave 

A Right to him the Laity muſt not have. 

His Benedictions counted ſo divine, 

As to make Heh of Bread, and Blood of Wine. 

What's ſo abſurd ! Begotted Nile would ſcorn. 
To own a Deity ſo meanly born! 


And 
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And ſuperſtitious Memphis never rear'd _— 


An Altar to a God ſo little fear'd: 
Altho' on ſacred Leeks they never trod, 
They dare not ſeaſon Porridge with their God; 
Twas Sacriliege to bring em to the Board, 
Or make a Meal of that which they ador'd. 
They're to be pitied, who no farther ſee, 
As Charity perſwades that ſuch there be, 
Led blindly by a Prieſthood, that maintain 
Such monſtrous Doctrine for their private Gain. 
I alſo hope, in Time, thoul't ſee it clear, 
That Goſpel Tithes an Impoſition are: 
For let their Cauſe impartially be try'd, 
They have no Jus Divinum on their Side, 
1 Twas Levi's Tribe alone that could demand 
The Annual Tenths of the divided Land, 
For Altar-Service, and for Prieſtly Care, 


Receiv'd they them, and that was all their Share: 


But when that Diſpenſation ceas'd to be, 
The World was from that Obligation free. 


Conſider how the Sent of Chrift did bear 
Their Sufferings, when they perſecuted were. 
When Envy rag'd, their Meekneſs did encreaſe, 
And tho' the World was jarring, they had Peace; 
Such Peace as that the World could never give, 
Nor of the Comforts of it them deprive. 
Conſider all that glorious Hoſt, that made 
Their vital Exit in a flaming Bed ; 

Who rather choſe to ſuffer, than withſtand 
| [he Rage and Malice of a bloody Hand; 


Is 


1 48 ] 
In Tortures they had Anthems on their Tongue, 
And in the midſt of Burnings dy*d, and ſung! 
UnparallePd Examples! Pens of Steel, 
Or Diamond, never can deſcribe *em well ! 
Shall theſe not merit thy Regard, and be 
The Spur of Strength, in ſuffering Days to thee ? 


As thon ſhalt on that opening Power attend, 
That did diſcloſe to thee the glorious End 
Of Righteouſneſs, and draw thy Mind to leave 


Thoſe empty Forms that neither Life nor Sweet- | | 


nels have : 
Thy Heart enlarg*d, will comprehend i in full 


The {till diviner Do&rines of the heav*nly School! 


And Chriſt thy gracious Tutor will renew 


Thy Tasks of Learning, and thy Judgment too; ö 


To whoſe moſt holy Teachings I refer 
Thy daily Progreſs, and religious Care. 


— 


W Hat is a A Wood, or lonely Grove, 
Or comick Story of ſome wanton Love, 
The only Theme thy hum'rous Quill can chuſe, 
To exerciſe the Fondneſs of thy Mule ? 

Has Nature not beſtow'd a plenteous Store 
Of lively Objects, free from the impure 
Corruption, that ſuch wanton Stories give, 


But ſhow no good Inſtructions how to live, 
Wherein 
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Wherein thou may'ſt thy better Hours employ, 


And yield thy ſelf and others ſurer Joy. 


When I peruſe the Labours of bs Quill, 
Set off with Learning, and compos'd with Skill, 
Adorn'd with rich Variety of Words, 
And the Parade that human Wit affords, 


Methinks, with how great Pleaſure could I read, 
Were not thy Matter, and thy Writings dead ! 


T he oft repeated Crambe will not down 


With him that hath freſh Viands of his own ; 


No more the Wit from earthly Wiſdom ſought, 
Can be approv'd by him that's heav'nly taught: 
Where Salt is wanting, and the purer Oi], | 

Which ſeaſons every Comfort to the Soul, 


Ass he that having loſt his Way, and goes 


From Place to Place, of which he nothing knows, 


By roving Gueſs, or wandring Fancy led, 


And igr'rant where his erring Paces tread, 
Through Paths of Error, runs with eager Force, 
And knows no Bounds to his unſteady Courſe 


May of Diſcov'ries, and his Travels boaſt : 
But if he alſo owns, that he was loſt, 
What Honour will from his Adventures fall? 
The Epilogue, alas! confounds the Tale ! 
He thatin Truth with Underſtanding writes, 
Altho' he may not mount ſuch airy Flights, 


Jo ſoar above the Reach of vulgar Skill, 


Upon the Pinions of a Learned "NS 


His 
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His lower Courſe ſhall with a ſafer Wing, If 

Him more ſecurely through his Journey bring. B 

If 

Can none but Ovid's Stile be judg'd a Rule, EH 
For Declamations, in the Muſes School ? 

His Works alone thy Imitation draw, - 


And are to thee Example, and a Law, 
Of all that write in the harmonious Tongue A 
Of Pagan Rome, to pleaſe the Gay, and Young, G 
Or when thou emulate'ſt the Grecian Bards, T 
So rich in Themes, and copious in Words 3 1 
Muſt This ſis, or Menalcas, only be NM 
The choſen Canon of thy Works to thee? i © 
Such the Idyllia, and Romantick Wit, W 
Theocritus the Doric Poet writ, A 


Who is eſteem'd by thee the chick Man, 1 
That ever undertook with Paſt'ral Pen | "0 
To paint in Words the Pleaſures of a Swain, A 
Who long had lov'd, and was not lov'd again V 


** 
4 
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Wherein confuſed Tales of Gods are told, 

And all the feigned Deities of Old, 

Of Thiev'ries, Metamorphoſes, and Ra pes, 
Nay Wickedneſs in almoſt all its Shapes ; _ 
Unworthy Themes! Unworthy of the Pen 
Of him that writes himſelf a Chriſtian Man, 
Whoſe heav'nly Unction teaches better Things, 
And out of all ſuch Pagan Learning brings. 


O turn thy Style, ingenious Youth, and ſhow 
What thy rich Parts in Chriſtian Verſe can do. 


„ 

If Greek delights, Phocylides can give 
Both beauteous Verſe, and Maxims how to live: 
If thou aim'ſt ſomething higher than Tranſlation, 
His Ox dg s worth thy Imitation. 

In Roman Language whea thy labouring n- 
Is exerciſing her Poetick Skill, | 
Then let divine Prudentius lev the Way, 
And copy what the heav*nly Muſe ſhall lay. 
Come, come ; be tender, Child, and wait to feel 
That Power that teacheth Good, and curbeth III; 

Thy reſty Will, unbended to the Yoke, 
Muſt humbly know a Time of being broke; 
The ſooner thou ſubmirit, and learn'ſt to fear, 
With greater Eaſe thou wilt the Burthen bear. 
A Timely Self-denial in the Things 
Ol hurtful Nature, laſt ing Comfort brings: 


| Cloſe with the Viſits of eternal Love, 


And fix thy nobler thoughts on things above, 
Where in a Proſpect thou wilt clearly ſee, 
This World is Emptyneſs, and Vanity. 
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EPISTLE the Sixteenth. 


OT he that ina trying Moment cries, 
Lord! Lord! attended with a Troop of 
Sighs, | 
Shall enter thoſe eternal Manta” where 
The holy Saints and heav'nly Angels are; 
| = - Except 
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Except thathe perform (the greateſt Teſt) 
The Will of God reveal'd within his Breaſt : 
This Doctrine which the ſacred Scriptures give, 


The Words of Chriſt the Word, will not deceive, 


Nor teach amiſs, he is the Truth, and Way, 
That leads to Life all thoſe that do obey * 
God's inſtrumental, and his inward Call, 

And leave the Luſts that rul'd *em in the Fall: 
Tho' Heav'n and Earth into a Chaos roul, 

And claſh the Artick with the Southern Pole, 
Squeezing to Atoms all the Starry Courſe, 

The Words of Chriſt ſhall never loſe their Force. 
The Righteouſneſs of Scribes, tho' juſt in ſnew, 
Which Numbers to their ſpecious Manner drew; 
The Sanctity the Phariſee profeſt, 
With broad Phylact'ries ſuperſtitious dreſt, 

Can never lead to the ætherial Throne, 

Where the true Followers of Chriſt are gone. 


External Shews come ſhort of inward Pow'r, 
The firſt will quickly fade, but this endure: 
Yield an attentive Ear (My Eriend) a while, 


' Unto the weighty Burden of my Quill. 


The Tree, ſo richly clad in leavy Green, 

The Goſpel mentions, by our Lord was ſeen, 

Fair to the Eye, and pleaſant to the Sight, 

Which might a weary Traveller invite, 
Either to viſit its refreſhing Sade, 


Or taſte the ſweet and cooling Fruit it had: 


But when he came and found no Figs it bare 
He curſt it, and it wither'd in the Air, | 
| | Deceitful 
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Deceitful Tree! to make ſo fair a Show, 

When that no Figs upon thy Branches grow! 

Take Care hereafter whom thou doſt beguile, 

A Curſe attends the Fruitleſs, and the Vile. 

The bare Performance, Friend, of certain Rites, 

Religious call'd, wherein thou much delight tt 

To ſhew thy Fervor, and thy ardent Zeal, 

One Day will ſtand thee in no ſtead at all, 

Whil'ſt thy more numerous Hours are vainly 
ent, 

Both to the World, and all its Pleaſures bent, 

In things that can't procure thee inward Peace, 

Nor yield the ſacred Fruits of Righteouſneſs. 

Thy Rites will then appear but gaudy Leaves, 

Whole pompous Shew the outward Sight deceives, 

And Leaves in Days of Storm, and parching 

Drought, 
bal. blaſted fall, and ſurely come to nenen 


Behold, ye Sons of Earth and wordly Joys! 
What rankly ſprings among you and deſtroys 
The Riſe and Growth of that oppreſſed Seed, 
Which ſhould from all ſuch Hindrances be freed. 


1 Avarice, Pride, and Love of fading Things, 


Which o'er your Souls this Death, 1 Darkneſs 
brings: 
Know that a Day of Solis comes apace, 
A. Day that looks for Plenty and Encreaſe; 
Wherein deceitful Trees that Leavy bear 
A feigned Shew, will trembling ſhake for Fear : 
E 2 1 


E 
The dreadful Ax will to che Root be laid, 

And to Deſtruction give the Fruitleſs, and the Bad. 
Sinners in Sion ſhall, with ſhuddring Knees, 

Run to the Mountains, and with fearful Cries 
Call out for Safety, and imploring ſay, 

O ſave us from the Vengeance of this Day ! 

But the deat Hills, regardleſs of their Call, 

Will not upon the deſperate Wretches fall. 
Hypocriſy ſhall naked then appear, 

And Hypocrites ſeem truly what they are : 

No Maſk of fair Pretences ſhall preſume 

To cheat the Judge of their eternal Doom ; 

But the whole Face of ſecret Wickedneſs 

Shall fully look as ugly as it is. 

Be truly zealous, Friend, thou canſt not be 

Too ſerious in the Matters of Eternity, 


A Man with ſpecious Prayers may adorn 
His Life, repeated every Night and Morn, 
And ſay by Rote the Words which Chriſt has taught, 


Yet never know the true Repentance wrought ; 


That inward Change of Mind, whereby the Man 


Is reconciPd to God thro? Chriſt again: 


Or elſe how can he ſay, Thy Kingdom's come, 
When he that Government has never known? 


* heſe n tho? abruptly writ, 
Without the Flouriſhes of Art and Wit, 
I hope, My Friend, may ſuch Reception find, 
As not to be committed to the Wind ; 


But | 
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But raiſe Reflections on the Time that's paſt, 
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And make thee thoughtful of thy future Reſt. 
Farewel, thou haſt been warn'd, and ſtrive to be 
Friend to thy ſelf, as I have been to thee. 


ErisTLx the Seventeenth. 


Ince we enjoy, My Friend, this Day of Peace, 
How ought we to improve the Happineſs ? 
By Diligence and all Religious Care, 


Left what might be a Bleſſing prove a Snare, 


And Times of Plenty bring a pining Want 

Of thoſe good Things that bounteous Heav'n hass 
ſent; 

I mean this glorious Liberty, wherein 

T he Conſcience hath in joyful Freedom been ; 

And Exerciſe of Faith not ty'd to Laws, 

Which Tyrants make, and each Informer knows, 

Look back but half an Age, and thou wilt ſee 


How little thoſe ſharp Times with theſe agree. 
O joyful Cnange, was it but well improv'd, 


And Truthas greatly now as then belov'd! 
Then were the Priſons crouded with the Juſt, 
And righteous Men were into Dungeons thruſt, 
And Jayls (if ever) Sanctuaries made, 
Wherein the Members of the Church were laid 
How faithful were our Fathers in that Day, 


Tho' human Force obtain'd ſo great a Sway? 
What 
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— w hat Zealour worthy Elders then declar'd ? 

They pray'd for Strength; yea, and their Pray'rs 
were heard; z; 

As faithful Witneſſes, who yet remain, 

Have teſtify*d, and teſtify again. 

How boldly they appear'd ] (a righteous Cauſe 

Doth Boldneſs give) when they by Men and Laws 

Before a rigid Magiſtrate were halPd, 

In order to be threaten'd, fin'd, or jayl'd? 

Their Mouths were balely ſtopp'd, they ſufſer” d 
wrong, 

Both from their Adverſaries Fiſt, and Tongue ; ; 

Without Revenge in either Deed, or Words, 

For they well knew, that Vengeance was the Lord's. 
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Can we reflect, My Friend, without a Tear, 
On what our worthy Antients thus did bear? | 
Conſider, *tis not our Deſerts, that we | 
Enjoy this glorious Day of Liberty, f 
But a rich Favour from the Lord of Love, 
That it might to our great Advantage prove. 
The Antients they were hunted, and in chace 
Purſu'd by greedy Wolves from Place to Place, 
And hardly had the Priviledge to meet, 

Turn'd out of Houſes, in the open Street; 
Inſulted, and oppreſs'd, and ſcorn'd, and try'd, 
They to the Lord for Help and Mercy cry'd; 
Nor were their Supplications vainly made: 

For God the Storm of Perſecution laid, 

And brought a Day of Calm to thoſe who ſtood 
The former Tryals, when a raging Flood 
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Of ſad oppreſſive arbitrary Laws, 
Did Yokes and Burdens on their Necks impoſe. 


So o Hacl mourn'd, when the oppreſſing Hand 
Of Midian came and plunder'd in their Land; 


When that the Children of the Eaſt appear'd, 
In Multitude and Valour to be fear'd, 


When Amaleck aroſe to join the Fray, 

And ſcatter'd War and Fury in his Way; 
The Houſe of Jacob then remember'd where 
They always found a true Deliverer, 


The Lord of Hoſts, whom they with ſon'èrous 
Tongue, 


Upon the Banks of Joy, and Safety ſung, 


When they beheld the great Ægyptian Hoſt 
Sunk in the Deep, and all their En'mies loſt. 


Yet when that Gideon, whom the Lord did bleſs 


With his great Preſence, and as great Succeſs, 


Amaſs'd the Spoils, and did the Ephod rear, 


The mighty Conqueſt prov'd a mighty Snare: 
Their Liberty with ſolemhn Joy begun, 

But Eaſe and Superſtition dragg'd it on, 

Till that the Trumph, which ſo little colt, 


Degen rate, in Idolatry was loſt. 


*Tis time to rouſe our Minds from drowſy Eaſe, 


And think upon the Swiftneſs of our Days. 


Shall we convert this Grace, indulgent Heav'n 
Hath to our Age and Generation giv'n, 

To the baſe Service of corrupted Times, 

And make out Eaſe Encreaſer of our Crimes? 


Such 
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Such In Mence deſerves a quick*ning Spur, 
Before the Lethargy be gone too far. 


Alas! what Numbers, willing to ſuppoſe 
They are the People whom the Lord hath choſe, 
Prepare Oblations, and their Of rings bring 
Into the Temple of the heav'nly King! 

Who pitch their Tent in Sion, and from hence 
Conclude that Sion will be their Defence; 

And ſince they Favour to the Truth have ſhown, 
Expect the Truth ſhould all their Actions own. 


But whilſt ſupine they live in wanton Eaſe, 
And ſtudy how their wand'ring Luſts to pleaſe, 
They lie expos'd to Danger, could they ſee, 
Nor Truth, nor Sion will their Safeguard be; 
But Woe pronounc'd the trembling Souls ſhall 

ſeize, 
And dreadful wake the Sioners at Eaſe. 


Oh, that the youthful Off-ſpring of the true 
And faithful Flock, who the great Shepherd knew, 
And heard his Voice, would circumſpectly tread 
The Steps that to their Father's Glory led; 

»Tis this would give a Luſtre to our Lives, 

That in the Memory of our Friends ſurvives 
When we are gone; and as we can't forget 

Our worthy Antients, for their Memory's ſweet 3 
So ſhall we to our "he Poſter*ty leave 

That Senſe of LOW and Virtue, which we have. 


Wut 


1 


Pa 


8 


1 
——— — 


0 
4 
* . 
$2 N 
: 


, n 0 — . _ G R eros S 
<tr cat Ea PvE 8 IE 3 
TVS | 


| 


EeisTLE the Ezghteenth. 


Particularly inſcrib'd to thoſe Young Men, 
who have had their Education under the 
Author's Care. 


S now, dear Youths, encreaſing with your 
Years, 
A riper Judgment in your Ways appears 3 
Let Childhood end, where Manlike State begins, 
And timely lay aſide all Childiſh things: 
You who, like Plants, have in my Nursry been, 
Whoſe Stems were thriving, and whoſe Leaves 
were green, 

Whoſe Buds and Bloſſoms were my pleaſing Care, 
Head'n grant your Branches now good Fruit may 
bear : ä 

And as ſincere Affection warms my Heart, 
The following brief Advices to impart, 
Them, as my Legacy, to you I leave, 
And beg you will the ſame in Love receive. 
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Firſt, let that Gracious Call, you often hear, 
And kindly whiſpers in your inward Ear, 
Informing what is good, and what is ill, 
Direct your Judgment, and reſtrain your Will : 
Be this your Guide, in every doubtful Road, 
It ne'er miſleads ; it is the Voice of Gop. 


T he 
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The Holy Scriptures next before you lay, 

They are as Way-Marks in your heavenly Way; ; 
The good Examples of the Saints of Old, 

Whoſe Lives and Actions there are truly told, 
Will give you ſtrong Encouragement to cread 
The Paths that unto Happineſs will lead ; 


There you'll obſerve, when they reſign'd their 
Breath, 


The Juſt, and Good, found Happineſs in Death. 


When you the Goſpel's holy Laws peruſe, 
(Not made for Speculation but for Uſe ;) 
Implore a Ray of that Celeſtial Light, 

That makes a clear Diſcov'ry to the Sight, 

Of what's the Scope, the Meaning and Deſign, 
Of what yea read; ſuch Knowledge is divine: 
And as in Science you diviner grow, 

Let faithful Practice follow what you know. 


Inſtructed thus by Grace and Sacred Writ, 
(To which let all your Faculties ſubmit ; ) 
Act in each Scene of Life a ſteady Part, 
With conſtant, true, Smcerity of Heart. 
Hypocriſy, and mean Diſguiſe, deteſt, 
Simplicity's the Beauty of the Breaſt. 


Wou'd you the Favour of your Maker ſhare ? | 


Serve him with great Humility, and Fear; 


The humble Soul with Joy is often crown'd, 
And true contrited Hearts with Peace abound, 


Wou'd 
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Wou'd you of virtuous Men-obtain the Praiſe ? 
Be courteous, and be juſt, in all your Ways ; 
Regard your Dealings with obſervant Awe, 
And make your Promiſes a ſacred Law. 

Beware of Pride, of Arrogance beware : 
Behold the Fate of fallen Angels there! 

What art thou Man, a Worm, a puny Mite, 
A Nothing, in thy Great Creator's Sight! 


Permit me, Quondam Pupils, yet to give 
You here ſome ſhort Directions how to live; 
The different Stages of our Lives demand 
Still freſh Inſtructions, and a guiding Hand : 
Art thou a Son? Let Love and Honour join, 


To give thy Parents Pleaſure in a Son; 


A modeſt, ſober Conduct, beſt will proye 
The Teſt of thy Obedience, and thy Love. 
Bleſſings the reverential Child attend, 


To ſuch both Gop, and Man, will be a Friend; 

| Art thou a Father? Let a prudent Care | 
What's needful for a Family prepare: 

| Who does not for his Family provide, 


Muſt in the Claſs of Infidels abide ; 


| A watchful Care to Fathers do's belong, 


To do what's right, and ſhun whate'er is wrong. 
And let thy good Example ſhow the Way 

How Children, and how Servants ſhould obey. 
In vain thou may'ſt to Precept, Precept add, 

It the Example, which thou ſet'ſt, be bad. 

But whether ſingle, marry'd, bond, or free, 


"FJ CEhaſt, prudent, honeſt, temp' rate, frugal be; 


Whatever 
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/ Whatever Courſe of Life Heav'n may allot, 


Be not your Duty towards Gop forgot ; 

There, there begin, each Morn before you riſe, 

And there conclude, when that you cloſe your Eyes. 

Let Mental Prayr, and Praiſe, your Hearts poſſeſs, 

From time to time, and you will often bleſs 

That Hand, that gives what's needful, gives you 
Bread, 

By whom the Lily's cloath'd, and Raven's fed. 


Be uniform in all religious Dues, 
Be earneſt, and devout ; and let no Views 
Of wordly Honours, or of ſordid Gain, 
You fetter'd in Erroneous Paths detain. 
Be not Lukewarm, nor yet Too Hot begin, 
A conſtant ſteady Pace the Prize will win; 


Oft all Extreams aſſiduouſly beware, 
A too too forward Zeal may prove a Snare. 


Some with an eager Heat run on ſo faſt, 

They get a ſad, inglorious, Fall at laſt. 

So have I ſeen a Fire, with ſudden Blaze, 

High in the Air its ſhining Summit raiſe ; 

But wanting Subſtance flaming to ſuſtain, 

Sink, on a ſudden, to its Baſe again ; 

Where neither Light, nor Heat, were ſhortly 
? ö 955 

And only dead'ning Aſhes ſtrow'd the Ground. 
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But you, dear Youths, may you your ſelves 


approve, 


By Deeds of Juſtice, Purity, and Love ; 


Still 
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Still with a ſteady Fervency of Heart, 

And never from the Path of Virtue ſtart. 
May you in Trials, and Temptations, find 
True Patience, and true Fortitude of Mind, 


In times of Sickneſs may you feel that Pow'r, : 


That can give Comfort ina Dying Hour. 
And when you change a future Life for this, 
May you enjoy, a pure, eternal Bliſs. 


